g A 8£QUEL TO 


Dans: Votre Lit, 


Dans votre lit, my Fanny, ſay, 
When paſt the buſy bours of day, 
Say, and let me happy be, 
- To find you ſometimes think on we, 
Dans votre lit. 

For, whether abſent or in view, 
My thoughts are foadly bent on you; 
When ia my dreams I'm full of glee, 
And in me armsembracing thee, 

Dans votre lit. 

But, ſoon as dawn appears, my fair, 
The blifGful viſion's loſt in air: 
Conſent, and you ſhall quickly ſee 
Twill znake it ſweet reality, 


The ſofe. confeiion make, my fair, 
Aad with jt glad my raptur'd ear; 
And in return I'll ſwear to thee, 

Ten thouſand worlds I'd give to be 
„vue lit. 
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